LEAVE OF ABSENCE.                                251
Every one seemed to vie with every one else in showing- appreciation of my husband during that winter. He dined often with men who learned to draw him out in talk of his Plains life. While in the midst of some story, the butler would pass him a dish that JIG especially liked. The host at once directed the man to pass on, and told my husband that he could not spare time for him to take a second helping while they were impatient for the rest of the tale. After going hungry once or twice, the general learned to dine with me before ho left the hotel, so that he might be free to give himself tip to others.
lie repeated a story to me about Ole Bull, who was asked to dinner and requested to bring his violin. lie accepted for himself, but sent word that his violin did not dine. My husband made a personal application of the story, and threatened, playfully, to send word that his Indian stories did not dine, hoping thereby to secure to himself the privilege of satisfying his hunger unmolested. At the, Century Club be received from distinguished men the most cordial congratulations on his essay into the literary field. They urged him with many an eneouniinnir word to continue the work. Some of
j~>      o
the authors he met there, were double his age, and he received each word they na'ul with deep gratitude. My husband know how J valued every expression of appreciation of him, and ho used to awaken.me, when he returned, to tell mo what was said. He never failed to preface every Ruc.h hesitating and reluctant repetition by exacting promises of secrecy. Ho feared that in my wifely pride 1 might repeat what ho told me, and iteceive, these lines in the spirit which prompts me to send them, T am truly yours,
